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A HINT TO THE DEMOCRATIC CONVENTION. 


Puck.— Here is an able Democrat, a rational Expansionist and a Sound-Money man! Why not nominate 
such a man rather than a discredited mountebank? 
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HIS EXCUSE. 


‘*Dere 's Dinah Black's man — he 's on'y wuckin’ half-time an’ he keeps 
on playin’ policy !”’ 

*‘T doan’ see how he kin play policy an’ suppoht a fambly, on'y wuckin’ 
half-time ! "' 

“‘ Wal, he says it 's de on’y chanst he 's got ob makin’ bot’ ends meet.” 


SPEECH OF THE PRINCE OF WALES 


AT THE BANQUET OF THE ERIN GO BRAGH CLUB 


925 is) oF LONDON. 
uy, HE TEXT of the remarks of the Prince of Wales at the 


"Fe 


ae g?. banquet recently tendered to His Royal Highness by 

2 Jy the Erin Go Bragh Club of London, has just been 

= es received. His Royal Highness, with the tact and 

Sy BN ne aplomb which have ever distinguished him, endeav- 
y] : a 

 . her CS ored to endear himself to the Irish people. His 

3 ~ recently acquired brogue moved the audience to tears. 

S$ ‘“¢Oi ’m not much av an afther-dinner shpaker,” 


said His Royal Highness, ‘‘ but Oi cud not let this j’yful 
occasion go by widout ixprissin’ the feelin’s thot gush from the bottom 
av me hear-rt whin Oi think av the conduct av our gallant Oirish throops 
at the fr-ront. Whin Oi h’ard av their ixplites undher the victor’ous 
Buller —” 
’ «Who told him Buller was victor’ous?” whispered Lord Salisbury. 
‘*Whisht!” said Joe Chamberlain. ‘The War Office did. ’T wud 









be hoigh-thrayson, no less, for annybody to 
tell His R’yal Hoighness thot Br-ritish throops 
had iver been licked.” 
(It will be noted that the Prime Minister 
and the Colonial Secretary have cultivated 
the Irish brogue. They think no British 
statesman should be without it.) 
‘¢__ undher the victor’ous Buller,” Z 
said the Prince, ‘‘me hear-rt laped 
wit’ j’y an’ pr-ride. Oi says to Mama, 
says Oi, ‘Sich br-rave min as thim 
shud be raywar-rded.’ ‘They shud,’ 
says Mama. ‘Let thim wear shamr-rocks 
on Saint Pathrick’s-Day,’ says Mama. Us 
‘¢ An’ thim noble wur-ruds av Mama’s, 
Oi hope, ’Il mar-rk the beginnin’ av a new era. The Oirish 
are a gr-reat an’ glorious payple an’ have had an’ illusthri- 
ous past, the most av which they have shpint thryin’ to lick 
us, an’ helpin’ annybody else thot was willin’ to undhertake 
An’ Oi have no doubt they have befoor 
thim a long an’ ixsoitin’ future, which Oi hope an’ thrust 
they will make use av in some other way. ’T is oursilves 
an’ iverybody else that knows they can foight loike the divil. 
Our English ancistors used to think thot wan Englishman 
cud lick six Frinchmin. But Oi say thot wan Oirishman 
cud lick ilivin Frinchmin an’ sivin Rooshans. Bedad! if it was 
n’t for thim kopjes an’ kloofs an things, Oi dunno but wan 
Oirishman cud lick a Dootchman! So let thim all come forred 
an’ fill up the gaps in the Oirish rigimints thot has been made by 
Mauser bullets in this cruel war. ’T is an open saycret, me fri’nds, thot 
we may have throuble, sooner or later, wit’ France an’ Roosha. An’ 
whin the throuble comes we ’ll give the Oirish the post av honor, if 


thot same job. 


enough av them ’Il inlist, 
an’ sind thim to the front, 
to dimonsthrate to an ad- 
moirin’ wur-ruld thot the 
Anglo-Saxon can lick any- 
body!” (Prolonged cheer- 


ing.) 


MORE TROUBLE. 

First POPULIS’.— But ye 
can’t deny that the farmers is 
prosp'rous now. 

SECOND POPULIST.— That 
’s jest it. The farmers is mak- 
in’ money an’ they ’Il raise 
bigger crops next year an’ 
prices ’Il go to smash an’ this 
prosperity ‘Il jest ruin the 
country ! 


DISTINGUISHED. 


ISAACS. — Rosenbaum has 
failed quvite often, has n’t he? 

COHENSTEIN. — You bet! 
Ve call him der Cheneral 
Buller of Baxter Shtreet. 


RIVALRY OF purse pride 
has lifted many a church 
mortgage. 


EVIDENCE ACCUMULATES 
that John Bull has been 
kissing the Blarney Stone. 
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PUCKOGRAPHS. — XLIX. 


AGUINALDO'S RIGHT-HAND MAN. 











Ire’ |) 


AL oe LMI : 
qr I ita | 


pil | 


" 


ti 


(O%, TK 
Py is ” 


A? Lat a L 
s ‘ 
fy GI, ae WO 














y im || 
il i } 
; i ilk Li 
| 4 | 


WL ULC 





COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


IMAGINATION. 
FRIEND.— I heard you tell that lady there was nothing the matter with her husband but imagination ! 
DocTor.— Yes ; — he 's worth a million dollars and has got the ‘‘ Jim-jams!" 





SETTLING IT. 


‘‘The literary society out my way had 
a sort of a lively session night befo’ 
last,” remarked a moss-backed 
Arkansawyer from out near Tur- 
key Trot, who had perlocated 
into the office of the Polkville 
Banner. ‘‘They took an’ de- 
bated the question of why 
1900 hain’t a leap-year for 
about two hours.” 

‘¢Ah!” returned the able edi- 
tor. ‘* How did they settle the 
question, Mr. Sogway?” 

y ‘¢By announcin’ that the first 
Y4 d—d scoundrel that brought it up 
in public ag’in would be lyncned.” 
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* 





. 
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AN INQUIRY. 


ba FIRST SOUTHERNER. — They 
al say, suh, that one of our clergy- 
men preached a powerful sermon 
on lynchin’ last Sunday. 

SECOND SOUTHERNER. — Did 
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HE WOULD SKIP. 
(An Answer to Alexander Pope.) 
‘*The lamb thy riot dooms to bleed to-day 





Had he thy reason, would he skip and he? Is he for it or ag’in it? 
play?” 
We grant he would not play; but, skip? 
Well, say! USEFUL SCRUPLES. 
Think’st thou he would be chump enough 
to stay? ‘¢] should think this shock- 


ing prevalence of murders 
would tend to do away with all scruples against capital punishment.” 
‘On the contrary, my dear sir! Don’t you see that the prevalence 
of murders makes every citizen more than ever liable to be called on 
a jury?” 


A FEARFUL EXAMPLE. 


He talked of beauty for this world so prone to ugliness and sin; — 
And as he lectured —lo! he wore long, straggly whiskers on his chin. 











AS TO THE NEW STENOGRAPHER. 
SENIOR PARTNER.—She does get some of her letters frightfully 
mixed. 
JUNIOR PARTNER.— Decidedly ! 
despatch. 


Some of them read like a censored 


NOTHING, we apprehend, affords a more perfect example in the con- 
crete of confusion worse confounded than does an artistically fur- 
nished house being cleaned. 
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THE RESULT 


LITTLE ISAACS.— Fader! Ifa man has one t’ousandt tollars and 
puts it oudt at four ber-cent. inderest vat vouldt it amount to? 
IsAAcs, SR.— Downright foolishness, mein sohn! 

















AME THE WAY OF THE WORLD. 


N EVERY tree the bursting bud; 
In parks the old, old story; 
On every corner marbles, mud 
And sars'parilla glory. 
The water flows adown the street, 
I nurse my tingling nose ; 
When all the world 's a poem, sweet, 
Ah! who would speak in prose ? 


The grass up leaps to kiss the air, The subtle odors of the Spring — 
As grain to greet the sower ; The incense of the weather ; 
My agile neighbor, I declare, The bonfire’s humble offering 
Prepares his deadly mower. Of rubber, cloth and leather. 
Strange perfumes ride the atmosphere But who so foolish as to treat 
On every breeze that blows. Of thorns when here 's the rose? 
When all the world 's a poem, dear, When all the world 's a poem, sweet, 
Ah! who would speak in prose ? Ah! who would speak in prose? 


The cattle frisk upon the lea, 

The birds are chirping gladdish ; 
The fish ascend the rivers free, 

And man devours horse-radish. 
But why should Joets act so queer 

In Springtime? Goodness knows! — 
Save, since the world 's a poem, dear, 

’T is hard to speak in prose! 

Edwin L. Sabin. 


THE SIEGE OF TROY. 


(Special despatches to the ‘‘ Spartan Daily News,” discovered during 
excavations made yesterday.) 


No. 1. ‘*Our forces arrived before Troy this morning. Our 
commander, Agamemnon, has summoned the enemy to surrender.” 

No. 2. ‘*The enemy told Agamemnon to go chase himself. 
He will tackle a kopje or two to-morrow.” 

No. 3. ‘Particulars of the attack on the kopje are lacking. 
Casualties will be reported later. The confidence of the troops in 
Agamemnon is unshaken.” 

No. 4. ‘**The enemy is greatly discouraged at the casualties 
sustained in the fight in which he krocked the stuffing out of us last 
Monday.” : 

No. 5. ‘*Agamemnon is going to try a flank movement.” 


No. 6. ‘Details of the flank movement are lacking. Flank move- 


ments, however, are not what they are cracked up to be.” 


No. 7. ‘‘If these-Trojans would come out and fight a square up-and- 


down battle we could lick 
them.” A GOOD-HUMOR 
No. 8. - Suspend judg- COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 
ment on Agamemnon.” \ jr 
No. 9. ‘The fight in 
which we were whipped on 
Tuesday was merely a dem- 
onstration in force.” 
No. 10. ‘We captured 
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INSTIGATOR THAT FAILED. 





AN ACCOMPLISHED MUSICIAN. 
‘‘My! isn't he a wonder? Plays the same air on two instruments 


at the same time!” 
‘Yes; but you ought to hear him play a coon song on one and a 
Wagner selection on the other at the same time!” 





No. 12. ‘*Agamemnon is on the move again.” 
No. 13. ‘We retreated in perfect order. Our confidence in Aga- 


memnon is something touching.” 


No. 14. ‘‘Hurroo! We have captured Troy! It’s a mighty good 
thing that the Trojan army 
is wiped out. Greece doesn’t 
want another job like this 





on her hands for some time 
to come.” 


EXCUSABLE ERRORS — 
Most of Our Own. 








a Trojan on Wednesday who 
confessed that he was tired 
of the war. We can ap- 
preciate his feelings.” 

No. 11. ‘It issome con- 
solation to know that no other 
troops in the world would 


have made as fine a showing 

+s Mrs. BowErs.— Now/ There is poor John 
as we did = the unfortunate in his room swearing angry; [ll oor he 
affair in which we were wal- has lost his collar-button again. Yes! just 


as I thought; there he is groping ail over the 
loped last Saturday,” floor and as angry as a hornet! 
































VERY FEw people succeed 

in convincing the world 

that their view of them- 
selves is the correct one. 


























THE LION may be the 


“I was reading in the Married Woman's king of beasts, but, to 


Own the other day that when a man is in the average small boy at 
bad humor, disagreeable and angry, that if rr gt y . 
the wife would only play some little humor- the «*Zoo,” the monkey is 
ous joke on him it would immediately re- the most important. 


store his temper. I ’ll try it. 











4/11, 

















( Aside.) —‘* Ah! there he is. I will just 
steal up behind him and poke him in the 
ribs with thiscane. I'll wager it will make 
him laugh; he is so ticklish T 

















Mr. BOwERS (as the cane strikes the spot.) 


‘*Now, there is the spot! Tickly, tick —” — W-e-o-w! 








SY 











S’POSE THERE are. 


THE HorsE.— Look at this — a live wagon ! 


HEALTH HINTS. 


in general circulation millions of rules and 


regulations for the preservation of one’s health,” said the Old 
Codger, in his usual acrid way. 
‘¢I guess there are enough good old Family Doctor books 


kickin’ around in 

as dry, as the great 

Rock of What ’s-its- 

name. I expect that 

there have been a suffi- 

cient number of valuable 

health hints clipped out of 

weekly newspapers by credu- 

lous housewives and pasted 

in scrapbooks to, if placed 

end to end, stretch three or 

four times around the earth 

at the Tropic of Capricorn 

and lap over as far as from 

here to the middle of Lake 
Memphremagog. 

‘I reckon, also, that 
enough formulas for curin’ 
this, that and the other by 
means of diabolical and de- 
lirious concoctions of roots, 
yarbs and barks have been 
handed down by word of 
mouth from one good old 
Mother in Israel to another 
to permanently undermine 
the digestion of something 
over a hundred thousand 
human-ostriches; and I am 
pretty well satisfied that 
there have been enough 
medical ‘don’ts’ promul- 
gated — don’t do this, don’t 
eat that, don’t drink some- 
thing else —to prevent the 
entire population of the 
globe, if the ‘don’ts’ were 
evenly distributed among 
them, from havin’ any fun 
at all in this life. 

‘¢ Accordin’ to the conse 


attics to make a heap about as high, and fully 


HIS FIRST AUTOMOBILE. 


Is n't that enough to give one hysterics ? 
























n- 


sus and substance of all these 


multitudinous rules, regulations 


and restrictions, you must d 


despise and abominate, an 


worth of diamonds stolen! 


d re- HOTEL CLERK.— Ah! We will put the case in the hands of the reporters 
frain from whatever you enjoy. at once! 





THE FIRST STEP. 


o and ACTRESS. — Sir! My room has been entered and fifteen thousand dollars 
take just exactly what you loathe, 
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I have tried considerable many of these recipes on myself, and have 
wept quite a good deal over the untimely graves of dear friends who 
have tampered with others, and out of the whole lot I have sifted the 
following few rules which have the merit of at least bein’ pretty nearly 
harmless : 

‘‘Throw physic to the dogs, but ascertain in advance that the 
owners of the said dogs are small 
men and Quakers; else you may 
have to call in your relatives to 
pry them loose from you. 

‘¢A long tramp in the woods 
before breakfast is much better 
than two short ones knocking at 
your back door for dinner. 
‘“‘If stone deaf,. you should 


avoid the fascinatin’ pastime 
of walkin’ on the railroad 
track. 

‘“<If you are over ninety 
years old, always walk long 
distances when it is just as 
handy to ride, split enor- 
mous quantities of rails, and 
read the finest print without 
the aid of glasses. 

‘It .is not wholesome, 
east of the Mississippi River, 
to call a man a liar unless 
he is in the advanced stages 
of consumption, nor to ap- 
ply the epithet to any man 
west of that windin’ stream. 

‘Lastly, there is no drug. 
like delight, no pill like 
pleasure, no liniment like 
laughter; in fact, no medi- 
cine like mirth for all the 
ills that human flesh is heir 
to. Regular doses of these 
remedies, coupled with the 
steady use of horse-sense 
and an absolute avoidance 

of health-foods, will enable 


you to preserve your health, 
if you will always persist in keep- 
in’ well.” 


Tom P. Morgan. 





THE TRUE test of greatness is 


the ability to wear the same 


size of hat continuously. 








PUCK. 


AS THINGS GO. 

HEN WE figure out our blessings in a calm, judicial way, 
And consider all the joys we don't deserve, 

How the unexpected frequently has made us glad and gay 
When we ‘ve struck a lucky tangent on life's curve ; 

When we ‘ve found out admiration in an unexpected place, 
And have learned our neighbors think we're rather smart, 

There 's a certain satisfaction, not to mention airy grace, 
In the deprecating way we play our part. 










And we settle down to living in a comfortable frame 
Of mind, at peace with all the world around, me — Sars 
With a charitable feeling for the blind, the halt, the lame, - ea os ~_ \ WYMMJIZLLEZ EE!” 
Whether mentally or bodily so bound. We po Vy Yj ¢ 
Then there comes a rude awakening that 's due to Hard Luck's Knock, 
And we cower at the gath’ring of the storm, 
Till it breaks in all its fury; but, Oh! greater is the shock 
When our friends say: ‘‘ Well, he never was so warm!" 
Wood Levette Wilson. 


THE POWERS OCCUPIED. 

‘¢ Allah be praised!” fervently exclaimed the Grand Vizier, who 
had been absorbing war news for three hours; ‘‘ we should be thank- 
ful we are at peace with the world!” 

) ‘¢T don’t know about that,” remarked the Sultan; ‘‘ there ’s 





i 
Ua hb 
nothing like showing the people you are a progressive nation. I was | 


just thinking this would be a good time to put my hand to the plough 
and again spread civilization among the Armenians!” 











SOME PEOPLES’ WAYS. 


MARMADUKE JONES.— Courtney Smith acts as if he were the 
whole thing. 

WILLOUGHBY BROWN.—The whole thing? He acts as if he 
were the whole thing and half of something else. 


|F EVERY day will be Sunday by-and-by there ’ll be a great demand 
for fishing tackle. 
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UNRELIABLE. 


STRANGER (in Frozen Dog).— How is that young lawyer 
getting along who came here last year to go into politics? 

BRONCO BILL.— Well, he says he’s perfecty happy ; — but 
then you can't put much faith in what them trance-mediums say ! 


THE DISADVANTAGE OF LARGE TEETH. 


Mrs. HIPPOPOTAMUS.—I wish you ’d let me have a hun- 
dred dollars, dear. 

Mr. HIPPOPOTAMUS. — What for? pes 

Mrs, HIPPOPOTAMUS. —I want to he a 
get one of my teeth filled with gold. 









AN AMIABLE MAN. 


JosH.— You don’t find many men 
as good-natured as Silas. 
by 1 as ,. HIRAM.— No, indeed! I never 
eas ig - } , heard him say a hard word about 
wmepile, FS coed eg nobody — not even about Con- 
4 eee gress or the Legislatur’. 


SOMEWHAT SURPRISING. 


IsAACS.—I dell you, dem 
boliticians lays avake nighds 
vinkin’ of someding new to 
tax! 

COHENSTEIN.— Dot ’s so. 
It ’s a vonder dey hafen’t 
Vought of taxing a man’s 
liapilities. 





THEIR RELATION. ae 


ASKINGTON.— Do you know Gabbleby ? 
TELLER. — Well, I have a listening acquaintance with him. 


MISSED HIS INTERVIEW. 


ST. PETER,— What’s all that row I hear up in the city? 
PASSING CHERUB.— That ‘‘eminent divine” who arrived 





| i 
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Pl aan last night has just found out that we have no newspapers. 
THE CARDS ARE OUT. : 
__ SHE.— But you know the advice given to people who contemplate matri- THERE ARE nations which are for peace at any price, just 
mony — “ Don’t!" as there are men who can not be got to say that the 


THE Lover.— Yes; but the man who wrote that never saw you / twentieth century either has or has not dawned. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


RICHARD Bar DEVELOPMENTS in the political world should be 
OLNEY, food for reflection to the Democratic leaders. The 
DEMOCRAT. _ need for a rational candidate on a rational platform was 


never plainer, and signs promise that the great body 
of the party would turn with relief from Bryan if a passable excuse offered. 
It is fair to suppose that headaches are prevalent, resulting from the 
party’s Populistic debauch, and that confessions of repentance and vows 
of future sobriety will be increasingly heard between now and convention 
time. With a candidate like Richard Olney the party could rehabilitate 
itself. Further, there would be a perceptible chance of its winning. True, 
the superstition obtains that a candidate must not be chosen from a State 
of opposite political complexion; and Mr. Olney is a Democrat in a very 
Republican State. But there is little reason in this. The choice of him 
would at least prove the Democratic party’s regeneration, which is a 
desirable thing both for the party and the country. There is food for 
reflection, we say, in late events. Unfortunately, this is a kind of food 
which the Democratic leaders seem unable to assimilate. 


SPRING 


we DISCUSSION of Congressman Lacey’s ‘bird bill” is 
HATS. 


under way it might be well to inquire if these reforms 
are not often best achieved by moral suasion rather than by 
iaws. The theatre-hat reform is an example. It is only within the last 
five or six years that it has become the fashion for women at the theatre 
to remove her chiefest glory. Yet it is the fashion to-day. For a woman 
to retain her hat now is an advertisement of her provincialism, to say 
nothing of her ifl-breeding. The woman who takes off her hat does con- 
sciously the correct thing, the ‘‘smart” thing. Common morality was 
back of the beginning of it, but fashion made it prevail. And only ina 
very few cities has the law been invoked as an aid. And so with the 
fashion of wearing dead birds on hats. The agitation seems to have told 
where it ought to tell, on the good taste of woman herself. A glance at 
the Spring millinery advertisements ought to cheer the heart of every bird- 
lover. Hardly ever have birds and feathers figured so inconspicuously. 
Flowers, fruit and foliage make the scheme. ‘In Paris fruit hats are the 


PUCK. 






fad,” we read. And again, ‘‘ To-morrow a special sale of choice fruit- 
effects for trimmings: currants, cherries, strawberries, raspberries, grapes 
and crab-apples.” It reads like the catalogue of a canning factory. 
Orange marmalade is the only thing we miss from the list, though per- 
haps we misapprehend the essentials of this religion of hat-trimming. But 
think what it means for the birds! And all without legal coercion. 


REPUBLICAN “A 
ASSURANCE. foremost of staunch Republican newspapers calls 

the Senate’s action on the Porto Rico tariff bill. 
Western and middle-western Republican papers bring in substantially the 
same verdict and predict that, because of it, Republicans will lose control 
of the next Congress. Unquestionably the administration has not acted 
by its best light. It seems to have done wrong consciously, as an oppor- 
tunist does. Its plea is that the wrong is ‘such a little one.” Doubtless 
it was emboldened to commit it by a belief that the present demoralization 
of the Democratic party gives Republicans a wide license in matters of 
mere right and wrong. It is n’t a pretty spectacle’ and it does n’t speak 
well for the party’s acumen. Surely it is no longer an occult truth that 
it is not only right to do right, but expedient. 


MORAL and tactical wrong” is what one of the 


THE OME FINE old rows may be expected when it comes to 
HALL OF filling the niches in that Hall of Fame. And all 
FAME. because you can’t measure fame with a foot-rule. Or, 


perhaps, because every one of us insists upon measuring it 
with his own private foot-rule. Chancellor MacCracken tells of ‘an 
American who spends nine months of the year in Europe and three 
months in this country” who has offered certain inducements to the 
Committee if a ‘‘certain name” be inscribed on the panels. The pre- 
sumption is that the ‘‘ certain name” is that of a relative of the would-be 
donor and that he considers something in the way of a bribe necessary to 
secure recognition for this name. There will doubtless be other cases of 
this kind. Fortunately they will be easy to dispose of. The troubles 
will come when honest differences of opinion arise as to the relative merits 
of our more or less famous dead—when the private foot-rules are taken 
out. To illustrate: Professor John Clark Ridpath lately submitted his 
choice for the first fifty names. The list, on the whole, would doubtless 
appeal to the jury on selection; and yet, if some of Professor Ridpath’s 
reasons are sound reasons to apply in such a case the way is opened for 
more dissension than any jury could survive. Thus we find: ‘Old 
George Burroughs, because, when the Puritan bigots squeezed him to 
death between two slabs at Salem, he scarcely moaned.” But if a mere 
stoical meeting of death is fame, where shall we find room for the names? 
Again: ‘‘ James Otis, because he delivered the greatest oration before 
the Revolution; because he lay for fifty years in an unknown grave.” 
The first reason may be valid. As to the second, Potter’s Field is heavy 
with people who will lie in unknown graves for a good many times fifty 
years. ‘*Eli Whitney, because he lightened the load of human toil; 
because he was robbed of his invention.” If being robbed makes one 
eligible, we should all take heart. ‘Robert G. Ingersoll, because he 
could not lecture in Canada without being shot at,” and for other reasons 
which might be thought weightier. But the most of us could n’t lecture 
in Canada or any other place without being shot at. It will be seen 
that the path to defining fame is going to be something like the path 
to fame itself. 











THE MOBLER’S INVITATION. 


H! COME RIDE, Love, with me in my Automobile ! 
Come! 't 's fleetness itself, shod with velvet each wheel. 





Like birds in midair will we skim o'er the ground, 

Our motion a poem — with no jar or sound. 
Come, while Night ‘s touching Earth with her opiate hand, 
And a lethargy steals o'er the sea and the land. 


Come! all 's beauty, enchantment; the moon from her height 
Fills the earth with pale glory, our pathway with light; 
The roses fling sweetness, the lilies incense 
To ‘tone for their slumb’ring, a sweet recompense ; 
While in rush of the river and lap of the sea 
There throbs a sweet love-song about you and me. 


Then come ride, Love, with me in my Automobile! 
Ne’er can horseman o’ertake us, or scorcher awheel. 

As shoot we along all beholders will cry : 

‘‘ That surely 's a meteor dropped from the sky!” 
And the jealous orbs, planets, a-plunging through space, 
Will defy us, will dare us to give them a race. 

Jennie Vickery. 


OPENED TO STAY OPEN. 


Here Great Britain proclaimed another open door. 

‘¢A blind!” muttered the continental powers. 

‘¢I’m no shutter, if that’s what you’re hinting at!” protested Great 
Britain, with warmth. 


Joun BULL is leading a somewhat more strenuous life than he antici- 
pated, 








COPYRIGHT, Te¥U, us 


KLPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


RAILROAD STATISTICS. 


WEARY WILLY (reading).— Dere 's over half a million freight cars in con- 
stant use in de United States. 


FRAYED FAGIN.— Gosh! I had no idea dere wuz so many tramps as dat ! 
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THE ILL-FATED SISTER;—A CASE OF | 





J.OTTMANN LITH.CO. PUCK BLDG.N.Y. 
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MULLIGAN’S HISTORY OF THE ANGLO-BOER WAR. 


CHAPTER X.—THE CAPTURE OF CRONJE AND THE RELIEF 
OF LADYSMITH. 


ELL, KELLY-KENNY, Oi judge, was a sthrategist 
av the Oirish school, the ladin’ pr-rinciple av 
which is to go sthraight ahead an’ niver moind 
yer casualities till afther the inimy is licked. 
’T is a most beautiful an’ atthractive theery, 
annyhow, an’ Lord Kitchener who was wit’ 
Kelly-Kenny, must have appr-roved av it, for 
they wint at Cronje as if the war had to be 
finished in the coorse av wan afthernoon. But 
whin they dhrew off their foorces in the avenin’ to take tay, ould 
Cronje was shtill on deck, as the sayin’ is. An’ whin Roberts 
kem up the nixt day he was ann’yed at Kitchener an’ Kelly- 
Kenny, so Oi’m tould, though the cinsor did n’t allow the news to 
come through at the toime. An’ says he, ‘*The two av yez is 
ould enough to. know betther. Oi’ll have no more unnicissary 
assaults,” says he. ‘*Wan wud think yez had niver h’ard av 
Buller!” says he. An’ in the manetoime Frinch had cut off Cronje’s 
raythrate an’ Roberts brought up fifty or a hundred guns an’ gev 
the ould Dutchman half an hour to surrinder. ‘¢A half hour 
is it?’”? says Cronje, wit’ great contimpt. An’ he wint on diggin’ 
thrinches in the bed av the river an’ wan day passed afther another 
an’ there was no sign av him givin’ up; until at last there began 
to be a rumor among the Boer sympatoizers that the ould man was 
situated most plisint an’ comfortable an’ was becomin’ more so ivery 
day; thot he had lots av pr-rovisions an’ had consthructed his thrinches 
wit’ sanitary plumbin’, hot an’ could wather, ilicthric bells, dumb waiters, 
stame heat an’ all modern impr-rovemints an’ no janitor; an’ thot the 
lyddoite shells did n’t ann’y him so much as to shplash wather on him; 
an’ thot he ’d be takin’ his Christmas dinner at Koodoes Rand unless 
Roberts gev up the job in disgust. An’ some aiven began to think thot 
it was Roberts thot was in the thrap, an’ thot some foine day we ’d hear 
thot he had arroived at Praytoria an’ was bein’ thrated in the most con- 
sid’rate manner be Prisidint Kruger. But these raypor-rts did not tur-rn 
out to be correct an’ Cronje surrindered afther houldin’ out tin days ag’in 
big odds, an’ frinds an’ foes unoited in pr-ronouncin’ him wit’ admiration 
wan av the toughest ould roosters the war has projuced. 

An’ now kem the most surproisin’ ivint av the war. Gin’ral Buller 
rached Ladysmith. Av coorse, before Buller raylaved Ladysmith, 
Roberts had to raylave Buller, which he did by dhrawin’ off the Boers 
from the neighborhood av the Tugela. An?’ aiven at thot it was not all 
plain sailin’. Buller dhruv the inimy across the river so aisy thot he 
thought he was only foightin’ a rear gyard; but whin he got over they 
put up sich a divil av a foight thot he thought Cronje must have iscaped 
an’ kem over to Grobler’s Kloof jist to have the plisure av helpin’ the 
rest to lick him. But from toime to toime the Boers was called away 
from the sayge an’ Oi’m tould there was almost a mutiny among some 
av thim whin they had to go, for not only did they hate to lose their 
grip on Ladysmith but they objected to lavin’ Buller for they gin’rally 
got more satisfaction out av him than they cud raisonably hope to get out 
av annybody else. But Roberts an’ Kitchener was advancin’ an’ the 
bur-rghers had to go, an’ 
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AN EPISODE OF THE CRUSADES. 


‘*Guerdon, my lord!" said the ancient man, ‘‘and when thou 


smitest the Paynim I will call upon the land to sing thy praise in 
tuneful strains.” 

‘‘Nothing to-day!"’ said the knight gruffly. ‘‘ Know that I am 
going to the front chiefly to get away from the war poets!” 





over or whether it had enly begun. Wud the bur-rghers feel discouraged 
because they had not been able to drive two hundred thousand British 
throops into the say, or were they the koind av min thot don’t know whin 
they ’re bate; or, if they do, wud n’t let sich a throifle as thot shpile 
sich a beautiful foight? It was, indade, a mominchus quischun. 


A LOST OPPORTUNITY. 


‘¢ They say the Transvaal has annexed the Orange Free State.” 
‘©Yes? I suppose Oom Paul felt that it was his last chance to in- 
augurate a policy of expansion.” 


HAD REACHED THE CLIMAX. 


‘* Yes,” remarked Gencral Otis; ‘‘1 intend to make my campaign of 

a more offensive character in the future than in the past.” 
‘1 don’t believe you can do it, General,” replied the lately arrived 
war correspondent. «I 





wan day, afther crossin’ 
the river both ways for 
luck, he swept the inimy 
from their last position an’ 
intered Ladysmith an’ was 
able to raypor-rt thot the 
Boer invasion av Natal was. 
over an’ thot the inimy 
was in full raythrate lavin’ 
him alone in his glory, 
sich as it was. An’ there 
was talk av promotin’ 
Buller or puttin’ him in 
the peerage or somethin’ 
— but, sure, it’s their own 
ar-rmy an’ they can do 
what they loike wit’ it! 
‘But iverybody agreed 
thot, whativer mistakes 
Gin’ral Whoite med before 
he got shut up in Lady- 
smith, ‘the way he day- 
finded it an’ the way he 
‘‘ kept the flag flyin’” not- 
withstandin’ the most 
thryin’ circumstances — 
the most thryin’ circum- 





guess you have n’t been 
reading what the New 
York Yellow Fever las 
had to say about your 
campaigns.” 


IN OLD KENTUCKY. 


SNIFF.— It seems to me 
that the Wigginses and 
Hugginses are trying to 
conduct their feud on a 
very elaborate scale. 

SHAWE. — What .are 
they doing? 

SNIFF.—Oh! each side 
has established a junta in 
Louisville to keep in close 
touch with the whiskey 
market. 


THE IDEAL politician 
would be one who 
could distribute patronage 
to the satisfaction of those 
who don’t get it. 








stance av all bein’ Buller 
— was somethin’ anny man 
moight be proud av. 

An’ now the quischun 
ariz whether the war was 
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DOMESTIC JOYS. 


THE SQUIRREL.— What are you sitting out here looking so glum about? 
THE OWL.— My wife is house-cleaning ! 


PRESIDENT KRUGER 
appreciates sympathy, 

but he believes that one 
Boer in the hand is worth 
ten pro-Boers in the bush. 
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SEEING THE GAME. 
THE CHEVALIER.— Be patient, Esmeralda, and I will soon introduce yer to 
| de delightful intricacies uv de great American game uv base-ball as exponented by 
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de two highest-priced nines in de entire national circuit ! 








THE EFFECT. 


‘* What a lot of bric-a-brac Mrs. Knolly has in 
her parlor!” 

‘*Yes. Looks exactly as though she were going 
to have an auction, does n’t it?” 


NOT A TRUE PATRIOT. 

FIRST POLITICIAN. —I don’t like Squarechin 
a bit. He strikes me as being an 
egotistical crank. He seems to have 
a marvelous admiration for his own 
intellectual ability. 

SECOND POLITICIAN.—Yes, sir; 
that’s just the kind of a man he is! 
He ’s one of these here fellows that 
insist on making up their own minds 
on political issues before the party 
has adopted its platform. 


PRACTICING SOLEMNITY. 


‘¢Foresyte has taken the position 
of butler with the Gathergilts.” 

‘*Great Scott! you don’t mean it? 
What on earth has he done that for?” 

**He says that the expression he must 
acquire will come in handy when his rich uncle 
dies.” 

FAITH AND UNFAITH. 
‘¢ Everything works in circles.” 
‘¢What do you mean?” 


‘¢Why, Joe Jorks is such a skeptic that he has 
lost his faith in skepticism.” 


STANDPOINT. 


In youth, man can’t abide a fraud, 

He hunts him down, at home, abroad ; — 
But, learning where his own faults be, 
With years awaketh charity. 








“CAB, MISS? — CAB?” 


















Nu” A \G .. ge 
\ Le KS Y MIND is like a hansom cab, 
a \p . 
Cus K Small, agile and compact; 


Not up to learning’s ponderous loads, 
But very quick to act. | 





Smoothly it runs on rubber tires, 
It turns in narrow space, f 





And penetrates where four-in-hands 
Could never find a place. 


| 
*T is guided by a power unseen \I¢ / 
That rules my journey o’er, II \ | | / , 
And to whose high directing sway | AA 4 
: . NN - 
Each hour I still owe more. ~~ 
stitial ii TD 
T is carried on its devious path 


By strong external force ; j 4 
(Events that one can not control ny 
Here represent the horse.) 


} 

| 

| 

Although quite vacant it may stand | 
Or overcrowded be, 

Only the perfect number, two, 
Can fill it properly. 


Then let me bring it round some time, 
(I find it dull alone,) 


And if you like it, won't you keep f Uf MY WP Ey rN 
, SY TT ME vit Wl | in 
The hansom for your own ? Mili TAL A it Hig “ti TT] Ww | ‘ 


Just you and I shall ride in it, 
Forever and a day; 

And then the little warning bell 
A wedding chime shall play. 


K. Perry. 


GREEN ROOM GOSSIP. 


‘‘They say the Baron von Zweibier has proposed to 
Madame Staccato.” 
*« Yes ; —he wants to hitch his wagon to an operatic star.” 


think up a new costume. 


A 
TR ig 
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HIGHER THOUGHTS. 


Mrs. DE SWELL.— The Van Upperten's ball comes off next month; I must 


MR. DE SWELL.— Could n't you think that one up a little, dear? 
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THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 


LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, Only Salesroom 


in Greater New 


5th Ave., eor, 22d St. York. 





A DEPRESSING REMINDER. 

Quit yoh talkin’ politics! 

Specks it ’s gwineter snow; 
Co’n meal ’s gittin’ sca’cer 

An’ de coal is mighty low. 
My coat is torn an’ flappin’, 

I feels so mighty blue 
Dat I mos’ fohgits Abe Linkum 

An’ de Constitution, too. 


Quit yoh talkin’ politics 
About yoh fellow-men ; 
An’ patriotic duty, 
’Case I’se deep in debt again. 
De holes is in my pocket, 
An’ dar’s wrinkles in my brow; 
An’ | ain’ got time foh talkin’ 
Anything but business now. 
—Washington Star. 


Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s Ail! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO,, 
Baltimore Md, 








‘A mild and certain 
leader born to lead.” 
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THE RAMBLER FACTORIES 


of to-day are the results of that 
foresight and confidence which 
prompted the building of the first 
exclusively bicycle factory in the 
world—a part of our present great 
plant. 


Ramlor: 


of 1900 are the result of twenty- 
one years’ experience—the stand- 
ard of wheel excellence. No better 
wheel is made. 


PRICE SZO 


Agencies everywhere, Catalog free. 
American Bicycle Co. 
Gormully & Jeffery Sales Dept. 


CHICAGO 

















Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 
for a superb box of candy 
by express, prepaid east of 
Denver or west of New York. 
Suitable for presents. Sample 


orders solicited. Address, 
C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 
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CAUSE OF THE FLURRY. 


FARMER GREENE.— Gol darn it, Silas! I lost twenty-seven dollars in Wall Street 
whilst I wuz in New York ! 

FARMER BROWN.— By Gum, Josh, I expected it! I seen in the paper the very day 
arter you ’d got there that there ’d bin a big “ flurry” in stocks! Who got it — Gould 
or Sage? 








Health-wise people always take the one tonic — 
Abbott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters. At grocers 
or druggists. One bottle will prove its worth. 














COE’S ECZEMA CURE $I coca’. *Gertinsa, 0: | 


Lf it isn’t 
an Eastmat, 
it isn’t 


a Kodak. 







Folding 
Pocket 
Kodaks have 
achromatic 
lenses, automatic 
shutters, are made of 
aluminum and load in 
daylight. $10.00 to 
$17.50. 

Eastman Kodak Co. 
Rochester, N. Y. 


Catalogues Sree at the dealers or by mail. 








’Twixt LOVE AND AMBITION. 

‘¢ What ’s Mamie crying for?” 

«¢ She wants to vote when she grows 
up.” 

‘¢ Well, what ’s she crying about? 
May be she can vote all right.” 

«¢ Yes, but little Tommie Stickelbat 
says he won’t marry a strong-minded 


girl.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 





ers should 


that suspend 
only when you \ do and do 


They are all 
be—stretch 
not lose their stretch as others do. 


The “Chester” at 50c. A cheaper model at 25c. Sample 
pairs, postpaid, on receipt of price. Nickeled drawer sup- 
porters free to purchasers for dealer’s name if he is out of 
them. CHESTER SUSPENDER U0., 4 Decatur Ave., Rox- 
bury Crossing, Mass. Branch factory, Brock ville,Ontario. 














REFLEX BENEFIT. 


‘‘Has your furnace 
been satisfactory this 
Winter?” 

‘*I don’t know how 
the rest of the family 
feel about it, but I ‘ve 
kept warm when I'm 
at home, chasing 
down cellar to see 
what was the matter 
with it." — Detroit Free 
Press. 


THE 
= 


THE RICHEST MAN. 


‘‘Have you given 
up the idea of being a 
second George Wash- 
ington?” 

Well,” said the 
Filipino general, ‘I 
never expected to at- 
tain that ambition. If 
I can be the Li Hung 
Chang of the Philip- 
pines, that'll do me.’ 
— Washington Star. 


©pium, 


Address THE KEELEY 

INSTITUTE at either 

Hot Springs, Ark. 

San eee. Cal.. 
1170 "7 

No speculator ever West F nag 

quits in time.— Wash- 


ington Democrat. 












Al h ] Produce cach a disease 
co 0 9 having definite patholo- 
gy. The disease yields 
easily to the Double 
Chloride of Gold Treat- 


Tobacco ment as administered 


at the following Keeley 


Using yu Institutes : 






less to themselves _and to everybody else can afford to indulge. 






has neither craving, desire, nor necessity for stimulants. 
Detailed information of this treatment, and proofs of its success, sent free upon application to any of the following institutions: 
Washington. D. C.. New Orleans, La.. St. Louis, Mo., White Plains, N. Y. 
211 North Capitol St. 1628-38 Felicity St. 2803 Locust St. Greensboro, N. C. 
Dwight, Il. Portland. Me., North Conway, N. H. Columbus, Ohio, 
Marion, Ind. 151 Congress St. Buffalo, N. Y.. th St. 
1903 South Adams St. Lexington. Mass. 358 Niagara St. 
Crab Orchard, Ky. Minneapolis, Minn., 
Cor.10th St.& Park Ave. 


Pittsburg, Pa., 
4246 Fifth Ave 





‘* Non-Heredity of Inebriety,” by Dr. LESLIE E. KEELEY, mailed upon application. 


Philadelphia, Pa., 
812 N. Broad St. 


New York Sun Says Editorially, Dec. 12th, 1899. 


** * * Since undue alcoholic stimulation affects first the judgment, weakening it seriously, it 
is known to be responsible for a great part of the business failures. The really notable financiers 
of Wall Stréet do not belong to the “ cocktail brigade,” clearness of head and soundness of judg- 
ment being too indispensable to them. Only the small fry depend on “‘ whiskey courage.” * * * * 
Drunkenness has become disreputable, or is pitied as the manifestatioa of a deplorable disease. 
In all callings in life, from the highest to the lowest, sobriety is more and more at a premium and 
intemperance is more and more distrusted. The temperance agitation which has been most effectu- 
al, therefore, has been SCIENTIFIC rather than purely moral and religious. For the old-fash- 
ioned “‘ temperance pledge” of the days of Govan, the specific medical treatment of dipsomania as 
a disease has been substituted, and men are temperate from intelligent regard for the preservation 
of their sanity. * * * * Wali Street is filled with the stock and bonds of vast consolidated indus- 
trial enterprises which can only be maintained prosperously by the continuance in their manage- 
ment of a succession of peculiar administrative talents. * * * * At this time, therefore, men have 
found out that they cannot drink to excess if they are to hold their own. 
have opened up and are steadily extending fields of labor wherein the keenest intelligence in the 
mechanic is requisite, so that he cannot afford to fuddle his head with drink; he must be a man 
who can always be depended on or he will be driven out. Never before was suspicion of intemper- 
ance in a worker s0 fatal to his success as now. Every man who is wise keeps himself constantly 
in fighting trim for the contest. * * * * Drunkenness has gone out of vogue both as a fashionable 
and as a popular amusement. It is a habit in which only those whose health and life are value- 


The Keeley treatment cures this disease by restoring the nerves to a perfectly healthy state. It cures 
by removing the cause. ‘The result is that the patient is left in a normal and healthy condition, and he 


Address the Institute nearest you. 


Science and invention 


UNJusT. 

“‘T think it is unjust 
for people to sneer at 
that man as a profes- 
sional politician,” said 
his friend. 

‘‘Of course it is,”’ 
answered Senator 
Sorghum. ‘He's no 
professional. He 's 
only an amateur.”’ - 
Washington Star. 


THERE are too 
many church people 
in the world who think 
that the assurance 
that ‘‘the Lord will 
reward you for this,”’ 
is sufficient pay for 
work done.—Aéchison 
Globe. 


SHE.— Why do they 
call love the ‘‘ tender 
ion,” ou sup- 

Providence, R. I. pee do y P 


? 
Richmond, Va.. pose: ’ 
1012 E. Marshall St. Hr.— I'm sure I 


Waukesha, Wis, don’t know; it's the 
toughest thing that 
ever happened to me. 
—Yonkers Statesman. 




















1.00 P. M. Leave New York; 3.00 Next Afternoon Reach Chicaga— NEW YORK CENTRAL. 
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CONFIRMING THE SUPPOSITION. 


CUSTOMER — I should think your customers would kick about the way you get 
things mixed up! 

LAUNDRYMAN.— Oh, yes! My blizness allee samee any other blizness— cus- 
tomers likee raise devil ! 











A Young Man 


is laying the foundations of future 
prosperity and competence by securing 
a policy of Life Insurance issued by 


“IT WON’T DRY ON THE FACE.” 


Most shaving soaps dry quickly on the face—and this produces the smarting 
and irritation so annoying and dangerous. 

You can apply the Rich, Cream-like lather of Williams? Soap, sit down and 
tead your morning paper, and still find the lather almost as moist and thick as 
when first applied. Your beard will be thoroughly softened, and you will enjoy 
a most soothing, comforting, refreshing shave. This remarkable quality of 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SOAP is found in no other, and has made it famous 
from pole to pole. 


Williams’ Shaving Soaps are used by all first-class barbers, and are sold everywhere. 
y mail if your dealer does not supply you. 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK, 25 cts. —, SHAVING TABLET, 25 cts. 
GENUINE YANKEE SHAVING SOAP, 
WILLIAMS GLYCERATED TAR SOAP, 1 . 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SOAP, (Barbers’), 6 round cakes, 1 ib., 40 cts. Esnutstte also 
for toilet. Trial tablet for 2-cent stamp. 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 
Depots London, Paris, Dresden, Sydney. 











The 
Prudential 


Amounts $15 to $100,000 


Premiums payable yearly, 
half-yearly, quarterly | 
THE | MapaAmM.— Bridget, B B d Mrs, GABBER. — 
or weekly. } | Did n't I see that po- rass an This paper tells of a 
FE N yay a | liceman kissing you at Iustruments, Drums, Uniform Chicago man who has 
; the door, last night ? | ee Ape Tite for catalon, = n't spoken to his wife 

BRIDGET. — Shure, formation _. ress lb aay new in fifteen years. 


Write for information HAS THE you might, Ma'am; I bands. LYON & HEALY, MR. GABBER, — 
| could n't think of re- 96 Adams 8t., CHICAGO. Give him time. He 





































Ma'am. — Yonkers A A og Wor my till cared. ways before he dies.— 


THE PRUDENTIAL GIBRALTAR Statesman Write BRU; STEPHENS CO | Norriinon Blerald, 
INSURANCE | EVERY DAY IN THE YEAR | 


OF AMERICA |THE OVERLAND LIMITED 


A strictly first-class train, consisting of 





Address Dept. P. ST a | N G T H 0 F | She ol tn ihe | ‘OPIU A‘: Liquor Habit cured inlo out fe oo yg Fs 









JOHN F. DRYDEN : i . BUFFET-SMOKING AND LIBRARY CARi', PULLMAN DOUBLE 
President —— sie : =f DRAWING-ROOM SLEEPING CARS AND DINING CARS 
: runs through between Chicago and r 


HOME OFFICE: 
Newark, N. J. 








THE worldly are 
spending the Winter 
of life in collecting 


METAL POLISH —Sure, Quick, Easy. Gives a brilliant, | that the Summer 
qurable lustre; never jar epetis; —~ ag | ben 25c. at that the ummer 


A MAN'S love is 
never up to the proper 
mark unless he speaks 
constantly of it as be- 
ing pure. — Atchison 


FORMA nS Days 


without change via the u 


CHICAGO, UNION PACIFIC 

















Globe. dealers. G. W. H comes.— Ram's Horn. 
BOKER’S BITTER S & NORTH-WESTERN LINE 
to 
The best stomach regulator. None better in mixed drinks. affording the quickest transit to San Francisco, the gateway 
Ww THE HAWAIIAN AND PHILIPPINE ISLANDS, CHINA AND JAPAN. 
F observe that | HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, A MINE is a good 





ex pensive-looking FOR INFORMATION AND DESCRIPTIVE PAMPHLETS APPLY TO PRINCIPAL AGENCIES: 














deal like a woman's 
opera \ X ] 
M4 “ine “ 4 PAPER AREHOUSE, love: nobody can tell | seg WASHINGTON STREET, . . . ®BOSTON. 485 VINE STREET, . . «~~ CINCINNATI. 
throust * 32, $4 and 36 Bleecker Street. \ ew Tous what it is worth. — 461 BROADWAY, m ; . . NEW YORK. 507 SMITHFIELD STREET, ° ° PITTSBURG. 
ough as to look at. BRANCH WARKHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street, Atchison Globe 198 CLARK STREET, é , . . CHICAGO. 127 THE ARCADE, ° ° CLEVELAND. 
— Wash. Democrat. All kinds of Paper made to order. | . 60! CHESTNUT STREET, . ‘ *  maneeeeA. Sy CAMPUS-MARTUS, ‘ : ~ BETROMT. 
| ——~ 0 an ——~———— _' 801 MAIN STREET, . +. +. «+ ~~ « + #=\BUFFALO. No. 2 KING STREET, EAST, . ” TORONTO, ONT. 

















ALL AGENTS SELL TICKETS VIA THE 


AE Giihce ame nel CHICAGO & NORTH-WESTERN RAILWAY, 


























What 
Must be. 


The purest of the purest 
whiskey hei od old, pure, mellow. 


The American Gentleman’s whiskey 
must be this or nothing. 


The favorite of first-class Cafes, 
Hotels, and Clubs must be this. 


Physicians prescribe only such. 
Ali these superior qualities 
are combined in 


Hunter 
Baltimore 


Rye 


‘There must be no deception and 
Hunter whiskey never deceives or 
disappoints. 

Sold at all First-Class Cafés and byJobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 














EVANS 


INDIA PALE 
AND BROWN 


STOUT 


’ STAND ON. THEIR MERITS. 


























Lucca 
Olive 
Oil... 
Combines 
Perfection 
of Quality 
with 
Absolute 
Purity 


PS. RAE & CO., 
"Leghorn, Italy. 
Established 1836. 











A STARTLING QUESTION. 


u! de ol’ owl sit in de oak tree’s top 

In de woods dat I has to go through, 

An’ he scares me so dat I jes’ can't stop 
‘To answeh when he ask me, ‘‘ Whoo?" 

Fo’ his wings he flop, an’ I somehow can't 

Git out o’ my head dat I ’s heerd a ha'nt, 

An’ I run so far dat hit makes me pant 
When de owl goes to askin’ me, ‘‘ Whoo?” 


One night I slip in a chicken-coop, 
As de honestest niggahs do, 
An’ jes’ as undeh de roos’ I stoop 
Dat ol’ owl ask, ‘‘ Whoo ?— Whoo ?"’ 
I bump my head as I sta’t to run, 
Ob chickens I nebbah got me a one; — 
I ain't more scared ob a man wif a gun 
Dan de ol’ owl askin’ me, ‘‘ Whoo?" 
Roy Farrell Greene. 


I go through de woods when de moon don't shine, 
Fo’ to call on my love so true; 

An’ I vows dat I ‘ll make dat black girl mine; 
Den de ol’ owl ask me, ‘‘ Whoo?” 

I tremble so dat I jes’ can’t walk, 

An’ I feel so skeered dat my tongue won't talk, 

Turn pale, I spec’, till I's white as chalk, 
Fo’ hit seemed like a ha'nt said, ‘‘ Whoo?” 





SOMETHING NEW. 

‘¢ Anything new, Scratchard?” inquired the publisher, as he toyed with his 
diamond-studded seal. 

‘¢ Yes,” said the author, eagerly, as he drew a bulky wad of manuscript from a 
much soiled newspaper. ‘‘I ’ve got an original story here that is simply great.” 

‘¢ What ’s great about it?” 

‘¢ The dialect. It’s all Boer.” 

The publisher slightly started. 

‘¢ That seems like a good thing,” he said. ‘¢ Let’s hear a little of it.” 

The author moistened his lips, unfolded a manuscript and began: 

‘¢ The bronzed young Uitlander paused beside the,spruit, which was now little 
more than a dusty sluit. He had come through the krantz, and over the nek, and 
along the poort, and past the kopje, and straight across the level veldt, and he 
was tired. Raising his bottle of dop to his lips he was disappointed to find it 
was empty. He filled the flask at the fontein in the kloof, close to the drift, and 
moistening a little biltong ate eagerly. ‘I wish I had some mealies,’ he mut- 
tered; ‘but I can’t expect it until I reach the next kraal. Even then I doubt the 
wisdom of showing myself. 1 feel pretty sure that the zarps were put on my track 
as soon as the voorlooper recognized me.’ ” 

The great publisher waved his hand. 

‘¢ Splendid!” he cried. ‘* That’s just what we ‘ve been looking for, We ’ll 
have it on the book stands in ten days. Can you fill a sequel with some more of 
the same rot?” 

And the happy author said he thought he could.—C/leveland Plain Dealer. 


HAD LIVED IN THE CITY. 





CoNDUCTOR.— Your ticket is for Lawnville, and we don’t stop until we 
get to Trenton. This is the lightning express. 
SUBURBAN RESIDENT.— All right! When we get to Lawnville I ’ll jump. | 
I’ve got off of street cars many a time, when the driver was homeward-bound | 
on his last trip.—MV. Y. Weekly. 
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WHEN HUMOR CEASED. 


CASEY (a bachelor).—I1s n't it funny thot a woman will sometimes strike the man 
she loves? 


A DELICIOUSLY SEASONED BEEF DRINK 
TONES UPA WEAK STOMACH 


SERVED AT ALL CLUBS, CAFESs SODA F 
}] SOLD BY DRUGGISTS & GROCERS 


nour & Company, Chi 








“A fienuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
—Medical Press (London), Aug. 1899. 


MARTELLS 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 
















of security 
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which 
shelters a 


SMITH & WESSON 


Revolver. 


SMITH & WESSON, 
8 Stockbridge Street, Springfield, Mass. 
159 New Montgomery Street, San Francisco, Cal. 
Catalogue for a stamp. 














commimeianiaated 


OLD 
OVERHOLT 


An honest, old-fashioned 
Pure Rye Whiskey. 

Full measure. 

Bottled at the Distillery 
in Bond, under Government 
supervision. Just what it 
represents itself to be. 














CassipDyY. — Yis; it ’s dom tunny until ye get married! 




















WHEN the preacher from the East took the church at Devil Mound 
The impression he created gave him pleasure, 

And the worshipers all thought in their parson they had found 
What the worldly ones. would call a ‘‘ corking” treasure ; 

But his popularity was n’t very long to stand, 
And he left his angry charge beneath a shadow 

Just because he preached about what he called a better land 




























AMERICA’S BEST 


CHAMPAGNE.sei 


FERMENTED IN THE BOTTLE. 


Jnequailled as a Tonic 
Jor Convalescents. é . : 
ABSOLUTELY PURE AT ; | asking for it. 


ZESS THAN ONE-HALF THE 
pe fy ert We guarantee that it is a pure, unadulterated Rye, 


URBANA WINE CO. fy 1 AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 
URBANA, N.Y. j sy Established 1798. 


Than their own beloved, peerless Colorado.—Denver Post. | 





**When you do drink, 
Drink Trimble.’’ 


te 
IME 
Whiskey © 
Green Label. 


You no doubt are familiar with the name; convince 
yourself as to its superior quality and bouquet by 














10 years old, aged by time, not artificially. 








WHITE, HENTZ & CO., Phil. and N. Y., Sole Proprietors. 














Parasols. 


Trimmed Parasols, Coaching Parasols, 
Mourning Parasols, Parasolettes. 


Umbrellas. 


Martin’s London Umbrellas, 


Town made Umbrellas. 


Proadovay A> 1 96h ot. 


NEW YORK 


















The latest idea—a linen cuff that 


(mE SE tiarw 











CURIOSITY SATISFIED. 

BURLY TRAMP.—Wot ’s th’ good of 
a little dog like that? 

MRS. RURAL.—To keep off tramps. 

“He! he! Wot kin that little crit- 
ter do?” 

‘¢ He can bark; that will wake up the 
big dogs under the porch.” 

‘*Y-e-s, Mum! Good-day, Mum.” 
—New York Weekly. 








WHAT WINS. 


It is marvelous how promptly and with what 
Pronounced success some things from the start 
take hold on popularity. But behind them all, 
however much there may be in talk, there must 
be a substantial basis of intrinsic merit. Some 
things flourish for a time and have their day of 
rejoicing until the public curiosity is satisfied, 
and then comes the survival of the fittest. The 
plain reason, therefore, why some things sell the 
best is because they are best of their kind, and 
nothing like them, and it follows that they are 
the best to sell. As a leader in this category 
and asa remarkable exampie of success, Hunter 
Baltimore Rye, the American Gentleman's 
Whiskey, has the prime merit of being all that 
it 1s represented to be, and does not disappoint. 
It is the purest type of the purest Rye Whiskey, 
mellowed by a standard age of ten years, and of 
delicious flavor. Recommending itself by these 
Superior qualities, it is a natural consequence 
that it should be the favorite. As a pure and 
perfect stimulant physicians prescribe it, and 
wherever it is placed on sale it is the most 
Popular, 































BEECHAM'S PILLS} 
1 cure bilious and nervous ills, } 
4 sick headache, disordered 


liver and impaired digestion. 
20 cents and 25 cents, at all drug stores, 


>-?-7o? oo 














ORTHOEPY. 
There was a young fellow in Nice 
Who never would rhyme it with Greece ; 
And when he had thrice 
Pronounced the town nice, 
They simply called in the police. 
—Detroit Free Press. 





EVERY girl of sixteen believes that she can 
a off the wrinkles by pure strength of mind. 
—Atchison Globe. 
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MANHATTAN | 
MarTIN, WHISKEY, | |e 
HOLLAND GIN, Tom GIN, | 
VERMOUTH, AND YorRKe , 
i 


>= 


ACocktait Must Be 
Corp To Be Goon; To 
Seave In Perrect 
ConoiTIon, Pour 

Over Crackeo Ice, 
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A MUGWUMP IDEA. HAVEN) OT! 
Ano Strain OF i 


MR. GROGAN (0f Tammany ).— Phwat 's that ye be shtudying, Patsy? 

PaTtsy.— “ Political Economy,’’ Pop! 

MR. GROGAN.— Throw ut away, ye divil! Do ye t’ink I be eddicating ye 
fer a “‘ Mugwump?” 











GOING AND COMING. 





No wine has a purer bouquet than Cook’s /mperial 
Extra Dry Champagne. \t is the pure juice of the 
grapes fermented. 


The best appetizer and regulator of the diges- 
tive organs is Angostura Bitters, prepared by Dr. 
J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 








‘« Serve during the rebellion?” 

‘‘Nop. Too young.” 

‘* During the Spanish war?” 

‘*Nop. Too old.”—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 








Bunner’s Short Stories. 


+++ ILLUSTRATED.... 


SHORT SIXES. : Stories to be Read while the Candle Burns. 
MORE SHORT SIXES. A Con- MADE IN FRANCE, French Tales 


a 


Hr.—-Your sister said she could n’t 
dance. 
SHE.—Well, can she? 


a 


tinuation of the above. Retold with a United States Twist. ,; ae ee 1 sspomge her. We es o 
| been on the floor a minute w 
| . THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. Aj} THE SUBURBAN SAGE. Stray |) ico ned on her foot. You inetoucne 
Story of Small Stories. Notes and Comments on His Simple Life. h: PE at Vonk * ae ts atiglins 
i nti tie gaser ° 92.00 lave seen her.— Yonkers Statesman, 
Five volumes in cloth - 5.00 “. ged all Seeeom, Address, 
or rom e ublishers on Tr . ; T , “ye }j 
as follows: | fa “OMe 1 Fee.” 1:00 Teceipt of price. PUCK, N. Y. TEACHER.— Tommy, where is the 











North Pole? 
TOMMY.— Don’t know. 
TEACHER.— You don’t know? 

















SAVING STREET CAR FARE. 
















‘¢ Eliza, it is n’t very far down to Wiggses; let ’s walk.” ToMMy. — No’m. If Peary and 
ELIZA (looking at him critically ).— Goodness! Goodness! Is that the man| Nansen and all those could n’t find it, 
who used to hire a carriage to take me to a party only across the street? —| how do you expect me to know where 
















Detroit Free Press. it is?>—Harvard Lampoon. 







































).—YVe Gods! ‘Th s to 
finished for to-morrow after- 
noon’s performance and I can’t put 
two notes — with that inces 
sant all-day hammering on that tin 
span, by those girls downstairs. 











» “I will just run out for breakfast 
and inspiration.” 
Miss Mavup.— Bridget, run right 
down to the piano-tuner’s and tell 
him to come up immediately / 
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“By Jove! I know what to do! I 


will put off this writing until to-mor- 


row; bribe their.servant to twist 
their piano strings, put the piano out 
of tune, and while they are waiting 
to have it tuned I can do my writing. 








a whole fist! 
give them a fod. strong twist. Do 
this and I wi 

seats for next 











“Yes; all you have to do is to take 

ul of the strings and 

— you two orchestra 
hursday night.” 














HANDEL O’REILE (1 
Ha! now for work! Half-past 
Ican finish that score by twelve. 
THE PIANO-TUNER.—Ah, Miss! dot 
iano vas in von frightful gondi- 
ons. It vill dake me t’ree or four 
hours to fix him. 


OUT OF THE 
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HANDEL O’REILE.—What’s that ? 


FRYING-PAN INTO THE 
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Miss Maup (the nexi morning ).— 
O Clarissa! come, let us play that 
beautiful duet; it is only seven o’- 
clock and breakfast is not yet ready. 








Miss Mavup 


Miss CLARISSA 
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»— Goodness me! 


What is the matter? The piano is all 


out of tune. 


HANDEL O’REILE.—Hoop-de-la-la ! 
Hoop-de-la-la! Oue day’s peace and 
quietness !. I’ll have that score fin- 


ished before noon 


’ 











now ! 
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FIRE. 











“Ye Gods! A piano-tuner! Lost! 
Lost! Lost!” 








